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DUBLIN LITERARY GAZETTE. 



COCKNEY CRITICAL ACUMEN. 

Our attention has been directed to the fol- 
lowing paragraph in the Atlas newspaper of 
Sunday last : — 

An Irish Literary Joomal concludes its ex- 
hortation to a young poet in these words : — 

'* Let him not wax faint in his exertions 
after fame ; if, disdaining vulgar resources and 
extravagant peculiarities, he rest on the strength 
of his genius alone, he may feel assured that 
his « final hope" will bo far from " flat des- 
pair." 

To know that his hopes will not partake of 
the nature of despair, must be in the highest 
degree, consolatory to the poet The Irish 
critic, no doubt, would not have troubled him- 
self with inditing this cheering common-place, 
unless he were i^^d that the young gentleman 
mi^ht commit the blunder of mistaking the one 
for the other. 

We beg to inform our readers that this is in- 
tended as a dead hit at the Dublin Literary 
Gazette, a fact which, but for this intimation of 
ours, might easily have escaped them, as the 
force and point of the observation are some- 
what difficult to be discovered. The Atlas is, 
in our opinion, at least the second best Sunday 
paper m London, and as such, we have a civil 
condescending sort of regard for it, besides 
that we are nowise ambitious to lay the knout 
upon a mere writer of news ; but it may not 
be nnamusing to our readers to learn that the 
critique in question, upon the ultra-hibemianism 
months, have stood their ground. Considering j of which the man in the Atlas is so witty and 
the enormous expense attending them, and the severe, was wholly written by an engush 



, Apta 13, MM. 
There is much tnlk here of an intended new 
literary political speculation, in the shape of a 
daily morning paper. According to the an dU, 
it is to be on the tory side ; and several mem- 
mers of parliament are stated to have subscribed 
large sums towards it. It does not seem proba- 
ble that this new plan, stippoeing it to be really 
in contemplation, can provesuccessfiil; but there 
is no saying positively. What capital, and talent, 
and spirit may, or may not, achieve in this way. 

The exclusive topic of contersatibn in lite- 
rary circles liere, is " Mr. Caroplwll and Mr. 
Moore," " Campbell and Mootb," " Moore and 
Campbell." From all that I can collect at 
the Literary Union, and in other places, where 
Mr. Campbell's attack upon Moore is dis- 
cussed, the general opinion is against the 
editor of t"he New Monthly, whose attack is 
considered something like a literary quackery. 
It is thought that Moore will not answer him, 
as most of his friends say he is not required to 
do so. There are a few, however, who urge 
him to reply in the next volume of bis Byron, 
The best of the joke is, that Mr. Campbell, 
with all his knight-errantry for Lady Byron, 
has given reason to justify a suspicion, that he 
acts from pure gallantry, and not at all from 
conviction. Indeed, some quote observations 
of his own on the subject, which I will not 
repeat, and assert, that Moore could, if he 
pleased, lay him prostrate. 

It is pleasant to find that the monthly perio- 
dicals, which have started during the last six 



difhcalty of pleasing the public, this is highly 
creditable to the conductors. Frazer's Maga- 
zine seems to be gaining ground rapidly ; it is 
really a clever publication, and so is the Bri- 
tish Magazine. These may b« considered esta- 
blished. Whether the London University 
Magazine may be fairly so considered, I cannot 
say. Two new London Sunday papers have, 
as you know, appeared witliin the last two 
months. The Paul Pry, which had a large 
sale at first, has declined considerably. A 
portion of it has lately been purchased by some 
persons conneated with the Duke of Cumber- 



gentleman, a friend of ours, residing near Lon- 
don, and justly celebrated in the literary world, 
for the correctness of his judgment and, the 
purity of his taste. 



HIBERNIANA, No. 2. 



[We have been favoured by a kind friend 
with a number of most curious original letters, 
some of which throw considerable light upon 
that interesting period of Irish history when 

_^___ ^ William III. was engaged in reducing this 

CndT^nriTis nbw ^rat eKlurivJlyTevote'd:^°g<'<'!" *» subjection. We shaU select one 
to the vindication of that prince, from the '™°' '""e to time for publication. The pre- 
charges which have been brought against him. ?«"' specimen shall be foUowed by a smgulariy 
The Intelligence, which was started imme- '"t"e«'"»S l^"*"" ^o™ Colonel Felix O'Neill 
diately under the auspices of the Treasury, is|*" ";« Countess of Antrim, on the taking of 
steadily holding its way. This, although a A™'";''.,'?^ tlie English army. It was found 
strong political paper, devotes several columns "? " Weill's pocket on the batUe-iield of Augh- 



to literature ; and it is said, that two of the 

favourite poets of the day have shares in it 

Hitherto, however, there has been only one 
poetical effusion. 

Messrs. Colbum and Bentley continue to 
pubBsh with great spirit ; within the last fort- 
night, not less than seven sets of new works 
have issued from their house. The other pub- 
lishers, however, are very dull ; and, generally 
speaking, there is little aia for books, unless 
it is forced by great expenditure in the way of 
advertisements. 

In theatricals, there is little to notice. The 
ex-lessee of a large theatre is enjoying the 
breezes on the Surrey side of the water, vrith 
^620 per week, allowed to him by the com- 
mittee, for the remainder of the season, as the 
condition of his ^ving up possession. There 
are several bidders for the concern, but, at 
invsent, Charles Wright, of Champ^ne noto- 
riety, is the highest. 



rim, where he was killed.] 



Copy of o Letter from Mr. D. CampbeU, to 
Sir Arthur JRawdon, Bart, at his House at 
Moyra, to be sent by the Postmaster of 
Lisnagary, from the King's Camp at Car- 
rick-on-suir, nearWaterford, July 24th, 1690. 

HoNOEED SiK — I received your letter of 
the 19th, and as the former letter gave me the 
greatest disquiet, so this has done me the 
kindness to ease me in a- great measure, for I 
here protest once more, I never had so much as 
a thought that was guilty in reflecting of you, 
and because, by your letter, you say you were 
told by one that I should say I had done more 
for you, than ever you would thank or pay me 
for, and that I was afraid I never should be 
paid what money I had laid out for you, I 
dare swear I" never was guilty- of any such 
thing; for if I had, it had been the readiest 
way that I should never have it, because it 



would render me incapable of getting it, if 
there be any suit by disobliging you, and I 
think I am not so great a tatler, and makes 
every one my confidant, that if I had any oc- 
casion to fear, I should myself open so. But I 
protest, I cannot remember in the least, any 
thing that looks like it, only this I have said, 
discoursing of the miserable condition of the 
country, and of yout estate amongst the rest, 
1 have said that I was afraid there would 
hardly be got so much for some t^me, as would 
pay for the receiving of rents, and if this be it, 
that they have willingly or ignorantly wrested 
to do me a diskindncss, I would leave any mau 
of sense to judge whether I deserve it ; but 
since I have your good opinion again, I slight 
all the rest, and value not one pin what they 
say : I have Some design when the campaign is 
over, to part with my employment, for I con- 
fess it is o life of honour (as Prince Rupert 
said of it) but a dog would not lead it ; but 
that is not all, fbr since you were so pleased to 
put that trust in me, I was resolved to waive 
any thing that should have hindered me of 
serving you. 

As fornews here, the account you have had 
of the Boyne action already, firom Mr. Sliaw 
and others, will excuse me, since we have had 
nptlal^- <>ffered upon the road, but hanging of 
some people, a soldier I mean, for robbing, and 
every day some one or other are so used, the 
king is very strict, and will suffer none to 
plunder, so that this part of the army will be 
vtay poor, because we are forced to be very 
honest; yesterday my Lord Granard came 
here, and was introduced by my Lord of 
Ormond, after an hour's attendance ; he is 
very weak in his limbs, I don't hear the recep- 
tion was extraordinary : Jackman, Dick Eus- 
tace, and young Keating, surrendered them- 
selves, and has got a protection, and every one 
that asks (as 1 think) have the same, which 
the king's declaration does the same for all, 
some few excepted, till the first of August ; it is 
believed it is well done, because it may be a 
means to take off a great many hands from the 
enemy, and shorten the work, which I Re- 
lieve we would be glad were made an end of. 
From Athlone came in an express from Lieu- 
tenant General Douglass, gives the following 
account, that the Lieutenant General having 
sent a trumpeter to summon the castle and 
town, they fired at the trumpeter, they have 
burned the part of the town that lies on one 
side of the river, and broken down the bridge, 
they have turned out all the protestants stark 
naked, men and women, they have raised some 
works about the town, and h^ve lined the 
castle wall within, eighteen feet thick of earth, 
so that our guns will be rendered ineffectual, 
only our bombs must do the work, and that 
my Lord Granard says we can do no good of 
this side of the water; the Lieutenant General 
has sent 3000 horse, foot, and dragoons, to get 
over the water, to secure some pass for fea^ef 
some relief from Limerick or Galw^, ^^ 
garrison are but 600 men, the Lieutenant 
General broke ground, and lost but aliotit 
fourteen men, the enemy raised a battery, and 
poor unfortunate Hugh M' Gill would needs go 
to see it, though dissuaded from it by e cry 
one, his arm and shoulder was shot from him 
by a cannon shot, of which he immediately fell 
dead, and not so much lamented, because every 
one condemned his going thither ; we yesterday 
summoned Waterford, the answer sent the 
king was, that allowing them to march out 
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witli all their baggage, three cannon, colours 
flying, safely to Mallow j securing them in 
th«r lives and properties, exercise of religion, 
fifteen days time for absentees to claim the like 
benefits, major and sheriffs of their own chusing, 
they upon these terms will surrender, and be 
good boys : the king laughed at it, saying he be- 
lieved they were drawn by some furious lawyer, 
and has sent his articles away, and five regi- 
ments of foot, and 300 horse and dragoons, 
and we liave orders to march immediately, 
what the issue will be, you shall have an ac- 
count, because since you have given me leave 
to write to you, and laid your commands on 
me to let you know what passes, I shall never 
neglect, but upon all occasions let every one 
say what they please, shew how much I am 
Your most faithful servant, 
D. Campbell. 
To the simimons sent by Douglass, the Go- 
vernor Grace, a brave old officer, returned a 
passionate defiance — these are my terms, said 
he, firing a pistol at the messenger. 



THE DRAMA. 

The performances at our Theatre during the 
past week, ha\'ing been for the benefit of indi- 
vidual members of the Company, we are pre- 
cluded from pursuing our usual critiqui^ we 
regret that the speculation lias not jtfbved as 
productive to some of the persons concenied,*s 
their talents entitled them to expect : as resi- 
dent performers, they have a right to look for' 
at least a share of those substantial marks 
of patronage which are so profusely lavished 
on the stars which occasionally shoot athwart 
our hemisphere, for unless fostered by public 
support, we cannot expect good perform el's to 
remain amongst us when they can find a more 
profitable field elsewhere. 

In London ** Spectacles''^ have been pro- 
duced at almost every Theatre, major and 
minor, for the amusement of the holiday folk. 



BOTANY. 

We are happy to learn that a very fine collec- 
tion of Cacti lias lately been sent by Doctor 
Coulter, who was educated in the Dublin Uni- 
versity, from Mexico to the College Botanic 
Garden. 

The Gemis Cactus is now separated into the 
the following classes, viz. Cactus, Mamillaria, 
Cereus, Opuntia, Epyphyllum, Rhipsalis and 
Periskia. The collection from Mexico consists 
chiefly of the first four of these, containing al- 
together about seventy species, mostly new to 
the collections in Britain and Ireland. 

The Cactus, or Epiphyllum speciosissimus, 
Cactus speciosus, and Cactus truncatus, lately 
introduced from Brazil, are now familiar to 
most admirers of plants, and are, when in 
flower, among the greatest ornaments of our 
stoves. 

The Cereus grandiflorus or night blowing 
Cereus of Jamaica, and Cereus Flagelliformis or 
creeping Cereus, are also well known species of 
the tribe, and deserve a place in every col- 
lection. 

In a tour which Mr. Mackay made through 
England and Scotland last autumn, he added 
above a thousand plants to the College col- 
lection. Several of them were procured from 
the splendid new conservatories at Sion House, 
by the order of His Grace the Duke of Nor- 
thumberlund ; some of the most interesting 
were from the London Horticultural Society's 
Garden at Chiswitk, lately introduced by their 
collector Mr. Douylass, from the Rocky moun- 
tains on the north west coast of America, 
The Genera Lupinus and Penstemon, of 
which there are numerous species, are particu- 
larly interesting ; and will ftn'm a valuable ad- 
dition to our hardy collections. 

More than balf of the plants introduced, 
however, were from the magnificent collections 
in the Edinburgh and Glasgow Botanic Gar- 
dens. 

M. 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 



SONNET. 

THE RETURN OF WELLINGTON FROM WATERLOO. 
The deed is done — the storm of battle o'er. 

And now the victor comes, amid the ciies 
Of aratulation on lii's native shore. 

Tiironging' the hills, rank upon rank arise, 

A theatre of men — while to the skies, 
For aye the stunning shouts of victory soar ; 

And women, with their fond admiring- eyes. 
Cling round his path, and scatter flowers before. 

Thns a groat people feel, though inly torn 
By griefs, in privacy less proudly borne ; 

Whnt though the w idow's heart be bleeding still ! 
Tho' sire and orphan still in darkness mourn 7 

The patriot mind survives all human ill, 
And feels, in times like these, heroic pulses thrill. 
A. de V . 1816. 



• MUSIC. 

Nothing new has issued from the Musical 
press during the past week, we have not had 
time to visit the " Rayner Family," hut ex- 
pect to have a notice of their Concerts in onr 
next Number. 



TO THE OCEAN. 

WRITTEN AT DUNMORB EAST. ^ 

Thou glorious ocean ! sure I feel 
In adoration I could kneel 

And worship thee! 
Only such homiige may not be 
I'o other save the Deity. 

Say rides He not upon thy waves, 
With tem{>e6ts for His chariot slaves. 

Sweeping o'er thee; 
And when His forked ligh^enings gore thee, 
Sink not all human things before thee ? 

Does not thy ceaseless rolling tide 
Loud speak, as if with heaven allied- 
Eternity! 
Is theie, could •silent gaze on thee. 
Nor feel thine awful Majesty! 

An emblem too^ tliy waves npcurled. 
Of the Jriend'ship of the hollow world. 

Which, though twinmg 
Round us in fortune's) bright beams shining, 
Provet) cold and dark when in sorrow pining. 

Methinks'thy calm and gentle billow. 

Might for the woary form a pillow 
Of peai-e and rest : 

Where, nor by care nor grief opprest. 

They might sweetly dream of worlds more ble«t. 

H. t. 
PROJET. 
Si jamais de quelque puissance, 
Je &uis le maitre dans les cieux — 
Je rend^ au m<mde son enfance, 
Et quant au dieu d'amour, je veux 
Q\i'il immortalise les belles — 
Qu'il eternise le printems, 
Et qu'il briile en coupant les ailee, 
Celles du temps. 



TO- 



How beautiful is music when it falls 
Softly and sweet, upon the lonely ear. 
What thouffhts of other days its tone recalls. 
Claiming from pensive memory a tear. 
How beautiful is music, in the halls 
^here mirth, and joy, and jocund dance appear; 
A nd lights, and banners streaming from the walls : 
And revelry, that even grief might cheer. 
But sweeter far to me doth music seem. 
When nor alone, nor mingling in the throng, 
I listen with delight, while many a dream 
Of n and 'ring fancy mingles with the song. 
And mark, tne while, w hat pleaswe and eurprise, 
Be?m in thy soft and sweetly-speaking eyes. 



LITERARY INTELLIGENCE, &c. 

We understand the author of "the Confessions of an 
English Opium Eater," has nearly ready a tale of un- 
common interest, lilsckwood is to be the publisher. 
A young German Arti'it, Mr. E. Nearentner, has re- 
cently completed some charming designs in illustration 
of the Ballads of Goethe, which, it is said, deserve to 
stand in competition with tlie Sketches made b/ 
Retzsch for the Faust; if so, they must be indeed 
beautiful. 

General Count Philip de Se^ur, has been elected to 
the place in the I'S'ench Academie, vacant by the death 
of |he Dnke de Levis, by thirty-one votes out of 
thiriy-two. 

From the last published statement of the number of 
Studemts at the English Univer-sities, it appears that 
Cambride'e has now a majority over Oxford, having in- 
rretised by 118 Students in the last year. The present 
tot*Al of the Members of Cambridge is 5263, while that 
of Oxfordiabaay. 

LIST OF NEW BOOKS. 

M'Kenzic's Notes on Haiti, 2 vols, post 8vo. £Is. Is. 
boards—Ho wison'e Tales of the Colonies, 2 vols, post 
8vo. ^1, Is. boards — Coventry's Coke upon Lyttloton, 
royal 8vo. ^1. Is. boards — Sturgeon's bankrupt Act, 
12mo. 6s. boards— Riland on Church Reform, I'2mo, 6b. 
boards — Letters of a Recluse, 12mo. 3s. 6d. boards— 
Coddington on the Eye and Optical Instruments, Svo. 
5s. boards — Scale's Principles of Dissent, V-Ztao. &.. 6d. 
boards — Sims' Memoiialctf Obeilin and DeStael, 12mo. 
4s. boards — Irvine's Sermons, 8vo. Hs. 6d. boards — Bai- 
ley's Algebra, Svo. 8s. boards — Bucke's Jitlia Romano, 
a Drama, Svo. 6s. boards— Muir's Sermons on the Seven 
Churches, 12mo. 48. 6d. boards — Matliex's Elements of 
Drawing, lano. 3s. boards — I'he Young Cook's Assist- 
ant ISmo, is. (id. boards — Turnc^r's Hertford, 8to. 18s. 
royal Svo. Indi^ proofs, £,\. lOs. boards — Appleyard's 
Sermons, 12mo. 4s. boards — Grant on Liberality, 12mo. 
5s. boards— Webster's Dramatic Works, 4 vols, crown 
8\o. ^£2. 2s. boards-^Holbein's Bible Cuts, Svo. ^l. Is. 
boards, India £2. 2s. silk— Derwentwater, a Tale of 
17J5, -Svols. post Svo. ^1. Is. boards — Seager's Boa 
Ellipses, Svo. !>8. boards — Counter's Island Bridge, a 
Poem, Svo. 10s. 6d. boards. 



NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS, &c 

We have to acknowledge the favour of a very oblig- 
ing letter from * tlie author of the Collegians,' enclosing 
an unpublifehed poem of Dean Swift's. The letter and 
poem shall appear in our next 

Such of our readers as are given to tiie study of the 
German tongue, would, no doubt, be astonished at 
being introduced in our last Number to a celebrated 
Roman Catholic divine, named Tahu. This was, of 
course, a misprint for Jahn ; we corrected it in the re- 
vises over and over again ; out our demons were re- 
solved to mar our German theology. 

A Sunday at Kingstown, in our next. 

To calm the perturbed spirit of all the beantlfiil 
belles, with whose countless billets our table is covered, 
exhibiting innumerable specimens of the most exqni- 
site crow-quill calligraphy, on tinted satin-paper, 
"with delicate hngers traced"," we beg to gi»e one 
general assnrance that the strikingly intere&tiiig fe- 
mttle figure depicted in page 237 of our last Number, is 
NOT a portrait of our ladye-love, folding our editorial 
heart to her bosom. 1 o the young lady who signs her- 
self ' Sympathina^' and assures us she js dying of appre- 
hension and an inverted eye-lash, hut who, like the 
sinking- swan, sends forth " such sweet sorrow," in the 
comphmentary lines entitled * Turfdinda, or the 
Kifmph of the Bog^' we owe our most grateful arknoiv- 
ledgments. We must sigh over the melancholy remem. 
brance, that at our time of life — old as we are, for 
Ia«^lj e's love unfit — ^we can only join in the chorus with 
f»ur ancient friend Dan Horace, and sing — Vixi puellis 
nuper idoneus. 

As to the very singular lady who has given birth io 
all these speculations, we rather opine that what she 
holds in hAr left hand is a terrestrial globe ; and as ghe 
IS a sensible looking noman, of a c^rtaiu age, we sua- 
pect that she was hilippiiig the said physical represen- 
tative of the world with the fore-finger of her dexter 
hand, and exclaiming, like the zany in the frontispiece 
to Philip Quarle, "tnmit, inane est," it ringetii, it is 
empty. 
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